


THE LONE ZERO MYSTERY! 


The Pacific, 1944. Mojor Joke Cassidy and some of his men from 

the "Fighting Numbskulls "—o U,S, Marine Fighter Squadron— 

are flying from a British oircrott carrier, H.M.S, Cressingham, 

where they hove fallen foul of the Commander-flying and their 
own Squadron Commander — Duffer ' Duttington-Byres 





~My turn t 
bat, Talo! 





Wawro. 
2 AAAAAIEECEE ‘ 
Paani 


Gi i 
That's taken cars Hy 
Y, of him! 





w LLL HAVE YOU COURT-MARTIALLED!”’ 


ig 
a ; i . It's the second kite hit. 
Re-form all Cressingham Be Sorry, Duffer— just —_ s it. 
aircraft. aE N spotted something... Sl \ gif Mes hia ry 


<S 








o> sa itt i 
O saris iam a a 
He's gone into the sea.) —— 
Maybe the guy was too * 


badly hurt to know what ) 
he was doing! 


Tailing thot Nip has taken 7 Duffington-Byres was furious— 
\( tollofmy fuelandthis §* j ; i 
\¢ head wind ain't helpin’t a E { 
lfldent find the { r : : You clot! You disobey 
Cressingham soon I'm in i } ! an order to chase.a 
igeuas Zero which is about 
to crash anyway. 


You could have lost 
us a valuable Corsair! 


iN pe oS 


S. 

q Phew! That was too tam ky 
close for comfort! dita 1 al 
sy j 


io 








He was flyin‘ away 
fromland... 
Suppose he was 
trying to reacha 
Jap carrier force? 








Rubbish! The Japs have no 
worthwhile force in this area. 
The pilot was probably too 
injured to think straight. 





Nu VA : 
That also occurred to mae) ~~~ S Come back! I'll have 
Lat er havea / \ % yon. you court-martialled! 

unch... Fi 








“\ DIVE FOR THE DECK, FELLAS!” 


—Hello, 
Honeypot! Darn! 


ae. Wowee—look 
Not a sausage, sir— at that! 
‘and we're almost 






Jes‘ keep your the nojon 
‘eyes peeled, Peppo! was rig! 














‘Outa the way stant} 
eyes! We gotta g) 
back with our news. ia? 





But their welcome was not| 
the one they expected, 






- iiss isthe first tin time I’ve < .” 
run from the Japs. > 


ps on 
2 dur sighting is vital. Aloe tak force? Rubbish, 


Cassidy. You're covering up for 
y Wer the abe weatn : disobeying orders. You're for 


z d ‘ @ Court Martial, WD. 11.10.80, 
NEXT WEEK—Flight. -deck punch-up! 















THE DECOY THAT DIDN'T WORK! 


Royal Marine Sergeant 
ion Jack Jackson and 
U.S. Marine buddies, 

utenant Lonnigan and 
Sergeant O'Bannion, are cut 
off behind enemy lines during 
the Korean War. With them 
are a bunch of Marines who 
have never seen combat and 


This could be just what 
these guys need, 


Look! Artillery explosions! 
“Uhey could mark the front 


may betoobusytotake § 
prisoners. Stick with us and at 


least you'll have a chance. Got 
Seige it? 


‘Okay, you guys, listen—and \/] 
listen good. We're moving out. 
You can stay here if you want — 
but remember this. The Gooks 
I 


d Yes, only we'd better got 
hrough this time. Another set- 
back and some of ‘em might -/ ~~ 


crack-up for good? 


i) a 





E/Gook convoy! Head 
lis for those bushes! x 
Peat OPA 
Jackson used the rack to jam the 
half-track's accelerator down— : 
and Nice work, buddy. The Gooks'll 
©» have target practice on that 

‘{ thing while we hightail it outa 





a 7 ~ But we'd better keep our ) 
A decoy, eh? I'll supply one. . eyes skinned in case the y 


Hand me that rock, ‘ J Y 4 ¢ Gooks don’t fall for that ) 
O'Banni ‘i ? vs " id holf-track trick. 
- a i of ] WU WS 
iw A 
WO, 11.10.80 





| Split up! Into the bush 
pit up! bat 


ind we'll take ‘em be: 
the rest of the convo: 


Trying to run me down, eh? 
That’s not very polite! 


galoot’s t: 
he pin’s pulled! 


es 
What in blazes is 


O’Bannion up to 
with that grenade? )— 








Jackson's bullets sent the primed 
grenade spinning into the air— 


ME trying to blow yourselt 
REM up, knucklehead? Saving 
BE the Gooks a job? 
LZ: 


rl Fw Sh 
When you two guys have 
quit playing about let's get 
to those rocks! ja 


We lost two men back 
there, sir, and Schaeffer's 


Ay 7 


Do what youcan im, 
O’Bannion. | guess this place 
is as good as ony for alast. 

prarg stand. 7 
7/4 WON * 





“ THEY'VE BLASTED THE GOOKS!” 


Well, we got through that one 
okay. And our bunch of recruits 
did good back there. 


?. When the chips 
down, you learn fast—or 
die! Surviving that fight has 


Sacramento! They're not )- 
Migs—they‘re our guys! 
And they've blasted the 


Safe row, the Marines reported 
10.0 Morine command pe Say, where did you ) 
guys spring from? 


_Sieutenant Lonnigan! We'd 
given you and your men up for 


We almost were, sir. But we 
got some help from Sergeant 
Jackson here of the the Royal 


After a rest and a shower, Lonsigan, O'Bannion and Union 
Jack went to see Colonel Show— 





An honour to meet you, Sergeant. You'rea KS ’ J must warn Intelligence of. 
legend in the Marine Corps. Now I've got jus? a os these American saboteurs 
the job for three combat veterans like you. me 3 ° before they havea 
I'm sending you out with eight men as a crack oe = 
unit to slow the Gooks down from behind 
their lines while our boys retreat from the 
Choisin Reservoir. 


explosives and 
equipment to win this }w 














A Royal Navy Phantom about 
to land, giving a fine view of 
its extended flaps, leading 
edge manoeuvring slats and 
undercarriage. 


A 111 Squadron R.A.F. 
Phantom carrying four Side- 
winder missiles and dis- 
playing an alternative 
weapons load of four Sparrow 
missiles and a 30mm. Gatling 


cannon pod. 


A cockpit area close-up ofa 
. No. 17 Squadron, R.A.F. Phantom. 

















from 


hi! 
origin 


Although the kit presents no 
problems in construction, care should be 
taken during STEP 8—the assembly 
of the cockpit ‘bath’ and the cockpit 
covers. Both cockpit covers have a tiny 
and ingenious hinge which allows them 
to open and close once the model is 
assembled. Glue must be kept away 

from the hinge area during assembly. 





Most R.A.F. Phantoms carry two external 
wing fuel tanks and unfortunately none are 
supplied with the kit. They are not hard to 
make from wooden dowel however and an 
outline drawing of tank and mounting 
pylon are shown here. Pylons can be made 
from thin wood or plastic card and are 
positioned just inboard of where the wingtips 
sweep upwards. For all you super-detail 
modellers the page of Phantom close-ups 

opposite should be of help. 





al nose 


DRAWING 18 ACTUAL SUZE FOR BRT. SCALE. 
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senta n 

kit. Of course if, you hoprr build as 
nfs ox 

our sparny tailpipes 











i 
oar *aillincluded- 

















TOP TIP 

Despite the high quality of 
moulding in the kits available 
today there are usually some 
parts which still require sanding 
and filing and they are inevitably 
small and awkwardly shaped. 
Mark Hunter of Carnoustie has 
the answer. Mark glues pieces of 
fine sandpaper to small variously 
shaped pieces of wood—some 
flat, some square, some round. 
He's found they are ideal for 
smoothing down awkward shapes 
and in awkward places. Well done 
Mark, a REVELL Phantom is on 
its way to you. 






















or 


10 ADVERTISEMENTS 


ON YOUR MARKS... for non-stop 
action with @>ommando 































in Pictures. 
GO...theyre on gale right now- get em today. 



















Please tell your TRIANGULAR animals, Olympics 
stamps, 117 free! Footballers, jet. 
parents before plane, 'moonmen, 117 total! ‘Send 
lyi 10p, fequest approvals, Roseberry, 
Regents Way, Bognor, Sussex 
replying to stamp FREE collection 100°'G.B.. com. 
; memoratives, Commonwealth mint, 
advertisements. large foreign, &c. Request appro: 
COMPLETE stamp collecting outst | X38; Erctose | postage, - Victoria 
free! “Contains stamp album, | Rowd? qeduon’ comes eswoo 
magnifier, swap envelopes, perfora | Fe Great writain 'starne free when 
Won gauge, watermark ‘detector, | fequesting approvals from Lomond 
stamp country identifier, land: | frit Stans Co Soot Roads Chow 
finder map, hinges, rarest stamp | Fothes KY6- IAB oaks 
facsimile, “school” stamp — club a 
leaflet, price list catalogue, packet | EREBS2 different G.B. £1 stamps, 
of world stamps, sheet "ot 152 | £004 used. when you request 
different flag stamps, tweezers; | 9-8.,3nd, Colonial approvals from 
14 items, usual price sop, sent | BiM..,Stamps. (C). Scott Road, 
free, Just request approvals: | 955" stamps free when first apply- 
enclose” 0p ‘postage. “Philatelic | 292 Stamps free when first apply 
Services (TIA), Eastrington, Goole, | paragons Moorside, Chapa’ Lane, 
Serer CEEAY Ee gon, Moorside, Chapel Lane, 
SBE coltect Ie tall sets, request | Woodlands, Wimborne, Dorset. 
mine, receive England | winners | CONJURING.—Amaze your friends 
free;' enclose postage. F. Side- | with tricks and jokes, Details 10p 
bottom, 428 Oakwood Lane, Leeds, | stamp. Magictrix, 2b Hope Street, 
8. Hanley, Stoke-onTrent, STI SBS. 








+H Beautiful colourful lctle 
Whimsey-on-Why 222 
in every smallest detail 

ACOMBPLETE VILLAGE IN PORCELAIN Lal aera 
FOR YOU TO COUECT ps. __ ocd chinaand gift shops, 


MY TWO FAVOURITE STORIES ARE... 








THE TWO STORIES I UKE LEAST ARE... 











al SR ENOLANG 
eee tt). tt SEENSLAND 








A HOSTAGE FOR THE WOLF! 


WOLF uf Di 


You'll be stopped long 
before you cross the = 
English Channel, lam not trying to escape to 
Fronce, Admiral. My work here 
is unfinished. Head upriver, 

Cox'n. = 


2-2 

Intelligence Corps Sergeant Ken 

Trask had been on Wolf's trail — 
since his prison-camp break. 


He means it, sir, Wolf is 
a killer. We've got to 
find some other way of § 


Ae: 
EXC 
a) | 
Wr. 
Mt 


i 


Your luck has run out! 1 
ave no further use for you! 


is to pick Wolf 
before he can fire. 


Vil hole the boat, then Say Sere 
send it out into deep water. ay a 





“\ THIS 1S THE END FOR YOU!” 


The boat is going down. It Mtohir SB se. toes (on, he 
ill take the British along ‘opposite bork 
time to find it. Meanwhile, | ee 
continue with my mission— 
fo prepare the way for the 
German invasion of Britain. 





No guards on the railway 
station. | have outwitted 
the stupid British again. 1 
can get a train out of the £ 
district, but I connot pass 
as an American reporter 
any longer. ineed anew 
identity. 


7 Wait here. Iiitake a 
, look downriver. 
ra 





Thanks for seeing me 
off, mates. I've got no 
family v0 say good-bye 
%& to. I'll let you know what a 
life’s like in the Army. ‘Aman with no family 
starting a new life! 
Just what | wani 


Linn ee FoR 4 


Army. Abig day for me. YG {Keep talking, my 
=F Anew beginning. I've to % friend. | want to know 
“\ report to Alderton Camp! more about you. If you 
ore suitable, this is the 
9 x end for you, not the 
beginning. 





my’ t's getting dark. 
Tt We'd better draw jest 
SaIfY the blinds for the ¥ 
black-out. 


The Admiral’s body! 
Wolf's got rid of his 4 
hostages. He's loose 
& ogain! 





case. Now I'll close “4 
he door behind me, and 


= ——Ss| 
& Sawer ea 





\\ YOU'RE IN THE ARMY NOW!” 


SSW ie Having buried the body, Wolf found @ road and set out to walk to 
Not a soldier's grav q Alderton 
Dexter, but you z - 
undiscover 
‘long time, | ho; 





<== 
What's wrong? I missed 

my train. I'm trying to 

get to Alderton Camp. 


As the truck passed 
through Alderton on its 
way to the camp— 


Wolf's usual method is #0 kill Y7 
somebody and take their < 
identity. Anybody reported \- 
missing in this area recently, 
Inspector? 


ne = 
‘Army! The last place Trask 
ri LAER will think of looking for me! 
ik i = Safe until hance to 
strike offe If again.” 


Nobody, Sergeant. My men | i | i 
re out helping the Army ; You've still got sloppy © 
search, but Wolf has V’ civilian habits, Dexter. You 
inthe Army now. In futur 










14 
rasaeececome SUP ntspor— 
es A. KZMGSVI ORNZ. 









Send ALL letters to— 
Warlord H.Q., 

20 Cathcart Street, Kentish Town, 

London NW5 3BN. : 








Biservollon ie 19! key port ct every gents! work, Deseribing 


what they saw is equally important 

Tae’ Gre two photos of @ Panther Lima car. Jot down any focts 
you feel would help another agent identify the cor Ve listed the 
ye arenes, Give yourselt o point for each one you get. If you get 
more thon me, do five press-ups, for being big-headed 
mee TIP COLLP ULI GSY. YHVMXV LU MUNZO GSRMTH LI GSV 
KIVHVMXV LU GSV ZYMUNZO 





























CELLO, 
LIT 


SVARTED ae 

GS i eda AGENT. 

j OH 
COMRLORD” COE FRO i us? 


CH 

tear Gp T Ma SEH 
ac CLE Ger reg 
7OOQLE = Pie; (E HURL." 


ra 
Lite Fut 
Dear Lord Peter, 


While on holiday in Weymouth, my da fi fi 
i 'y , my dad took me for my first 
scuba-dive. It was a wonderful experience and during the iwentietl 
mindiesy ten feet | saw two wra: nd some flat fish 

ile swimming along,| noticed «t piece of metal, which I picked up BE 
and took back to the boat, Later, If it aad Talch 
sd SOK bees fe ster, I found out it was a brass latch. 
H, IZXV, OVVWH, (FINGERPRINT KIT) 







sajnaym payods-aiin goa uo sisaspony Z| “isduing (vo, OPA 

iojouse 11 "sproeg Buluuns pus spion®paw peuiaue> o| ‘sdwoipnad ic ort 

veerromt 6 -wuauiodwos sBve 10) sep uo son [O>He no), BAP 

2a or giog 7 viojoypor aqyi6 vedo aBvo 9 “y20q, 1D apitine 40 
fooym a008s ¢ ‘paddovuedo y “unojar-ome ¢ “veimaroml Z 402 5H086 | 
Buymoyjoy a4 JO 4209 204 1WLOd.2UQ, 




















A great sport, T agree—but it needs qualified instructors to be safe. 
@ WUUVER 
ear Lord Peter, F 
Dew acently we had visitors: here from is us gr ae Sn. 

they visited the ste ‘of the wartime Beis? é = 4 
tot ee seurn there is amadel of {Re ne np showing the watchtower 


the gas chamber, the guards: Gnd prisoners’ huts, as well as photographs 
of the victims. 


Inside the camp area everything is 
everywhere, most of which have arge sla 
heusande are in that grave, but some have se 

Tris. an unnerving place. and emphasises the 
bet oss at the B.E.P.O, number). (SUPER 


LHVKS SLIT, (Send fuller addr 
SobE KIT AND SECRET AGENT STAMP) 





MARLO 

















ere are mass graves 


quiet, Th 
obs of stone telling how many 


an unknown number, 
errors of war and racial 






























WE 1-10-80 


SPECIAL ANVOUNCEMENT 
APELICATION POR CIRCORO CLUE EM 
RESTRICTED 70 THE UK, E(RE AND GEO HORS. 











GVIIB XLLP, XLOVULIW. 
(SECRET AGENT STAMP) 





; WARLORD CLUB 
Simply fill in the 
coupon and send it, 
with a 25p POSTAL 
ORDER, to WARLORD 
SECRET AGENT CLUB 
at the address 
above. 


ADDRESS 














J ENCLOSE A_25p POSTAL ORDE 




























Dear Lord Peter. 
One day, my friend and I were 
walking down the street secing 
which of us could name the most 
cars driving past. Suddenly, we 
heard an alarm go off and saw a 
Ford Capri go whizzing past. 
Simultaneously we both copied 
down the regisiration number. 
Later, the police came round 













Oger Wer ed My HQ. is 09 sspormeus, keel 

Stings : lock from ides. 

which you can 

io Hinges Hs pana \riend who has @ dog 

a ve tre 

pndea = 

cal on d to see all my equipmen 

surprise eauipmen 

one eta wes tupected t had been raided. Only 
outsi . 







































missing. ii 
asking for witnesses to the bank my ration Pore we inside MY HQ, there wos Prince 
raid in our village. The number we / trot my ration pack. = 
had taken down was of the getaway ceting what se rien emply the Kennel for Princ 19 


car. This information led to the 
arrest of the criminals and a reward 
for us. 
HRNLM ULZPVH, IVK 
WVIYB, (SECRET AGE? 
STAMP) 





> 
vse How do ZYVIWWM. (SECRET AGENT 


STAMP) 


ckle an irate mun, 
Rather than tackle an, He 
tackle Gruber—sorry. IRXSZI 












Td rather 








Deor Warlord, Cie Bd 
‘My grondod_ was a. Hig 
sergeant on Wellingtons during 
World War Two. One day, they 
were trying out @ new idea on 
Wellingtons thot were to patrol 
over the sea. 
_ they cut o hole ir 
circraft fuselage and fitted a 
E show up ‘enemy. 
in gettin 
Girborne,, "they. lowered the, 
searchlight and the test went 
well—until they tried to retract 


They. found the wind 
resistance was too great, 
pushing the searchlight on to 
the back of the hole. The pilot 

were running. 


di 











Sgn selection « 
VALS wehlch 





pushing with bars, they ask yuu patents 
SERV 


7 
forded! safely anwgrenn rstrip. 
READER, NZIPYG SZIYLILFTS 
full nama and. prise ——-~ = xs 

é TIZVNV LXLMMLI, HSZYZMR, ARNYZYDV 

- (WARLORD BELT) 






a, hs 
se 


Red Dagger 















04 PAGE ACTION STORIES— FOR BOYS 


















@ ALL-ACTION 
STORIES FOR BOYS! 


Meet Alf Tasker, ‘New Boy” at 
Ashfield Approved School—and as 
tough as they come! He's a fighting 
fury in and out of the boxing ring and 
his flying fists hammer home their 
message. 





YOUR NEXT RED DAGGER STORY-NOW ON SALE — 25p. 
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is “\ THAT'S THE BODY OF LORD PETER FLINT!” 


Flint hid himself in the darkest recess of the Wellington: The tail-gunner got the shock of his life 
‘ond a few hours later he was over the heart of Nazi when Flint made his presence known. 
Germany! ‘ 





@, there's a good 
chop. This is where I get off. 
'm afraid ll have to borrow 

your parachute so, 
if you're attacked bya 
fighter, make sure you get him 
=x before he gets you! 











At that moment, work w 
from the reid on Lon 


A few more minutes and 
Vil be on German soil. 
The first thing Fl do is to 
make sure I get myself 
captured! 











Kingpin, recovering from his wound 
read bout i) next doy 


But the real Flin) was very much olive. Ay he 
floated to earth, he wos spotted by German| 





No doubt about i 
that's the bod: 





a He must be from the 
7 English bombers! Seize him 
as soon as he touches ae 
= ground. 


Strange! How could the pi 
see him, if he had pills 
been killed in the bombed 
building. Mistaken _-/ 
identity, | suppose. 








== WD.11,10.80 











Ait 
Jer 


Flint wos token to the local army commer 






i LA 
You wear no uniform, 
therefore you must be 


That's what I've been telling 
you all along—only | work for, 
the Germans. Take me to 
Major Gruber of the Gestapo. 
He'll confirm my story. 





To worked. Two ploinclothes 
po men came to collect him. 


Now | must convince 
Gruber that I'm Archie 


Wracket?. 


But, Herr Major, | am 


sure my instructions 
were fo come to 
Germany. If you check 
my file you'll see for 
yourself. 


YOU MUST BE A SPY!” 


Even! do not have the 
authority to contact 
such an important man. 


“(fut Ihave. You will be in 
real trouble if you don't 
ST help me see him. 








Heil Hitler! My mission has 
been successful. Flint is 


Wrackert! You were told 
not to come to Germany. 
If you had been caught 
the whole plan would have 
been ruined. You were 
ordered to remain under 
cover in England. 








Gruber limped to a filing cabinet ond took out a folder 


There is nothing here \ 
about you coming to 








“ /LL JUST GO BACK TO ENGLAND!” 


| 


Shoot him! What Vi ti 
are you waiting Qj] 
for, you fools? D 


P| 


in thet case,t' just go back 
to England—and I'll take 
this with me. 



















fl 4 
Ach! You're not \ ! 
Wrackett—you're ) -Hilh 
Fling! \ 4 
int the 


























is 
AY \e Wa 


Missed! You must be 
ZN feeling tired, Gruber! 
jlere—have a chair! 








“ YOU'LL PAY WITH YOUR LIFE!” 


Flint knew oll about the secrets of Gruber’s deadly walking stick. Al — 
quick twist freed the swordblade concealed in the cone sheath. 













ar 


‘Only one 
thing for it? 





‘Oh, oh! The chap 1 
P clobbered with the 
paperweight. He's 
come to—and he'll 















You made me kill one 
of my own men, Flint. 
For that, you'll pay with 
your life 






























Pity | couldn't have 
stopped to finish off 
Gruber, but | got what 
1 came for! 


Quickly, men. We take 
off in a few minutes. 




















Two days later, in Northern France, a German bomber crew 
came out to their aircraft 


WD. 11.10.80 









“1M VERY MUCH ALIVE AND KICKING!" — 


But Oo an air-gunner| ‘A few minutes later Flint wos over the English 
entered his turret Channel. 








|Add 
{ I'm taking your place 
on this trip, Frita? 
nice little fuse ¥ 
leading to the 
Bemmunition box! 











On the controry, 
Kingpin, I'm very 
much olive and 
kicking! 










‘Now, if you don’? mind, sir, 
Will go off and finish the rest of 








OF course, Flint. And when 

you return I'm sure I'll be 

able to find another little 
job for you! 









That was my double who 
died in the air-raid. He 
was the one who shor 

you. The whole thing was 

Bik @ Gestapo plot. You'll : 

find the details in here. i i 











cwo7 


WD, 11.10.80 





NEXT WEEK—How Flint became WARLORD! 


DROP BEHIND ENEMY LINES! 23 





Lieutenant Bohme 

and Sergeant 

Gruden are two of the 

German paratroopers 

‘involved in the invasion of 
1941. Both are 


Lieutenant Bohme! Look! 
The Russkis are going to 
blow the bridg 


poratroops. Blow bs 
the brid. 1 Xe 5 ‘And our heavy mac! 
sore Tee, me aguns have dropped i 
—=a, the river! 


not across. We would send. 


= 
LY We can’t! All our troops ore 
1S hundreds to their deaths. 


asf 
Lec gt ri 


ses WE HAVE TO BE RUTHLESS TO SURV 


The argument gave Sergeant Gruden 
seconds he needed — 


You wer 
right! I'll do it myself! 


'1/ Don’t be so weak-kneed! We 
have to be ruthless to survit 
The Germans must not ha’ 
the bridge! yy 


AAAAARGH? 


saved the bridge! 
Py 





( Where's the explosives \= 
expert we brought with fh 
us? That Orisch chap? 


hier Lieutenant. It could 
take me all of an hour to find 


need good protection. 
“x ~ 


== Dp 

and defuse the charges. I'll > : . cE a 
W 3 ad es | 

3 =e 


en 
ye —* 
=A 


fay WO. 11.10.80 





“ ANOTHER DEATH-OR-GLORY BOY!” 


at Russian mortar 


Aix Soke 
Hit or 
ss RGSS 


[Toons Get that captured 
r= gun in action —fost! 7 









Two of the enemy vehicles were : a REE 
quickly smashed. But the third kept ia a ie eg 
coming — Look out! He's another death. 4 

or-glory boy! 


Lieutenant! General Strauss) 
by has just arrived at the 
other side of the brid. 


aN You dare disobey my orders, \| 
Sergeant? I'll see you shot 
for this! Follow me, you ment 





Thame months o hetterway 
ame Yes, there is. || (| 


(Teufel! We ar 
The car is through! 
What's Gruden up to? 





Well done, Sergeant Gruden. 
example of clear-headed courage. 


e that panicky rush of your: 
Lievtenant Bohme, You could hav: 
los? your whole command if you’ 
got them onto i oad seconds 
eorli 


fory again.) 
hs Grosse 





NEXT WEEK—Bohme volunteers his men for a dangerous patrol! 


ADVERTISEMENTS 


Havea 
look round 
ourhouse 


ZOC<<NOOOSCHUE | 
VDESYVVMHOrrOCAHOE. 
CmroK<xO-DAVSrzZzE. 
x4AMIOYCz>xeor 
4A>AMrPICAOcCrO ees 
momwroug—AZmmif. 
O-DA-IATV-OHOAD : 
oz—-—cHaA900TOOmMMs*E. 
<KXDMWZDYCZrOzZOE. 
a<xrOvOZ0zE>r>r20 
MAYPNOOASYAO-=E 
POrUrcLIAZBNWAO 
D<HOZM<N-OCDO 
<NO-rAZSOzZz<AM 
OZAOD-<PSsr->Dr 





Then have a 
look round yours 


Can you find all the toys in our house? There are 
fourteen of them. 

They are just the kind of games and toys we need 
for Oxfam shops. 

Because if they're in good condition we can sell 
them and use the money to help kids in the poor 
countries who don't have enough food to eat-or 
medicine when they are sick. Get Dad to take you up 
in the loft and Mum to let you look through any cup- 
boards. Thenbringalong any toys you've 
finished with to your nearest Oxfam 
shop. 

You'll get a free badge too—one 
you'll be proud to wear. 








XFAM does 
[00 


Hurry while supplies last. oH did t 
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WOW Of SALE! 


: 
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WILMOT PULLS OUT AS THE J 


iF 7 Za LR 


Z pas Za Za 





APS ATTACK: 





id 
% 








Elliott's Horse is a tank 
regiment fighting the Japs in 
Burma. Troopers Nobby Clark 
and Charlie Battey of “A” 
Troop, Able Squadron, believe 
their Troop Commander, 
Captain Wilmot, is a coward 
who nearly caused their deaths 
earlier in the war. A: 
Troop advances . . . 


I don’t believe it! Captain 
Troop Commander here. Coward Wilmot’s reversing 
JZ, Closes hatches—and hold out! Where's he off to, Nobby? 
ty\. Your ground! - 


You know as well as! do, 
Charlie. He's clearing off while 
<{ the goings good. Like he 


EI always does! 


a 


==( there. No wonder our 
22 Captain pulled out! 


Meanwhile, Captain Wilmot was ot Regimental 
H.Q, half-o-mile behind — 

A Jap ranging shot. The )7 | 

=| next one willbe among /* / 


Suffering heavy losses, the 
Japs pulled back over the ridge— 
y am) i, 


WP ae 


There itis. They must “A” Troop, disperse! 
have a spotter “D" Troop, pull back one 
\:\ somewhere! hundred yards. 





‘\ WE'RE GETTING A RIGHT PASTING!” 


But the shells followed the tanks — re 
a 









= : ea 

I've spotted their 
observation post, sir. 
With your permission, I'll 













go ofter it! 











Get on with it 
Mt then, Wilmot! 


Se 
g AAS <j 
_ 
Zl | bet Wilmot's 
fa well out o: ) 


2, MENS 





Stop, driver! This. 
Zt is tar enough! ¢- 





As Wilmot neared the Jop 
O.P., he was spotted — 


Phew! That was 


i 


fi i S y a close one! 
‘AAAAIEE! i 7 a j i 
i Be f : 2 






ALIVE AND KICKING!” a 


] 4 No more grenades, old 
<he)) chap! One's enough for 
Pee: py me! 





4 He must be—but 
1 Isee no body! 


They'll not be using, 
that radio again! 


APOHT- 


Elliott's Horse advanced, 
driving the Japanese before the 


Me AR) 0 PF 


There's Wilmot’s flare! 
All squadrons an 
infantry advance! 


Here comes 2 
Captain Coward? 


V/ wn 


And by the time 

Coptoin Wilmot 

cought up with his I 

troop, they were ESEry 
consolidatedina Baa 19 
forward position— [beagle 


ae 


Z we \ B? £ es 
NEXT WEEK—Advance patrol through the Jap- infested jungle! 
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